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N eee 
The Beginning of a Pas ro RA L. 


= \ INI E Sumter" Day was weary Mii co laid 


} 


Beneath the Covert of a Poplat Stade z 
He thete retir d, found a ſecute Retreat 


[ | Heat. 
From the fierce Fury of the ſcorching 


A filver Brook ran gently murm ring nigh, 
Whoſe Noiſe the Ear, whoſe Purling pleas'd the Eye, 
A 2 Its 
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L 44 
Its ſhelving "FAM with gaudy Flowers bedight, 
Regal d the Smell, and gratify” d the Sight : * 
Here Primroſes their Fragrant Sweets diſplay; . 
Here Daiſies trick themſelves in meet Ara: 
Here Violets blue, with golden King-cups join; 
All o'er the Fields ſweet breathing Flowers combine 
Their blended Scents: The Fields with lively Green 
Beſ] pread, difj play '4 a pleaſing chequer'd Scene. 
The mounting Lark. here in its gladſome Riſe, .. I 
With Warblings ſweet ſalutes the diſtant Skies. 
The Linnet carrols ſoft or ſhriller Thruſh 
Sings on ſome ſhady Tree, or verdant Buſh. 
His bleating Flocks around hin gazing tend © 
His lowing, Herds the further! Fields command; 
His bleating Flocks and lowing Herds afford | 
An innate Pleaſure to their happy Lord. 
Their happy Lord himſelf” compos d o Reſt 
For Love, nor Care, nor Jealouſy moleſt 


His eaſy Quiet, or invade his Breaſt. 


His 


T$5J 


His rural Pipe and Crook beſide im Jay wia r o 
His rural Pipe, on which he us d do play 
Melod iouſly a ſoft enchanting Lay. 


As downy Sleep juſt gan to cloud his Eyes, 


The mournful Hobbinol that wayward hies. 
Young Hobbino! was once a merry Swain, 
The dlicheſt Lad of all the Jocund Train; TP 
The Hlitheſt | be, till Cepid's ruthleſs Dart 5 


His Tompie ſour d, and pierc' d his heavy Heart, 2 
At Hobbinol's Approach, in A Surpriſe 


Up Mico ſtarts, into his Arms he flies. 5 5 5 i 
bo AT CG, v1 era 3 W f 
What Bobbinol my Friend return 'd again ! = 
Art thou return a, amongſt 18 to remain, N ö : 
— with thy Stay, to chear the drooping Plain? 6 . 
| T:; O B. | Jo mid bone _ 


Oh, happy Plains! (quoth he) no more I Il leave 
Your pleaſant Shades, , no more my fa deceive 


"With. 


With fimple Thoughts, imaginary Joys, 
Nor rove the Wet for ny tri * 


; * 
i} 511 


H, D E L 1 4 1 liſten to my mournful 1 8. 


Attend the Wautng⸗ . a vin Swain; 
If influenc' by my deploting Verſe, © | 
Condoling Pity ſhall your Boſom pierce, : oy by 
And you 3 his killing Fall, MD 


Oh! think of me the real, ſhadowed Swain. 


3 « 


Ir f n bo e 3 

"lh Shepherd Boy, unable. to endure . 
Love's racking Pains, not hoping of a Cure, 5 
Thus to the Groves his inward Grief did vent, 


And plain: d him of his dreary Diſcontent. 


2 . 2 ; f 3 | 
"Tel me, ye conſtious Groves, if cer you bund 


A Shepherd Lad whom Love did deeper wound. 
| Others 


71 


Others might with more florid Skill impat 
The inward Ailmetits of an-aching Heart: 
But none c er ſuffer d ſadder Pains than /jß!kñ ; 
For Iing ting inDoſpair, Ob 1 onde 


15 * 
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Did crackling Flames g your Boughs all n | 


14211 Sj 77 3777＋ n 1 178 af 10 


A hotter Flame wou'd 10 in my Breaſt be found : 


12 4 1 t fo 


You your conſuming Flames would ſoon devour, 


| 2 Dane 4 & Ie eee TI 
But my more Laſting Flames I muſt endure. RP 
. tis 206. ft i 


Oh! that I could, like you, bur ſenſdeſs grow, 


1 r SLY eilen 'n 


| Or in dome fly Stone forget my Woe 1 A = 
SY HUT * fl 1401 elbe NF 
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OLoys! 21 how rigid is thy Tyrant Sway, 15 | 
To pain thy vo fies who thy Power obey 1 "IND 
And who is he tar can his Bicaft ſecure | | 
From thy infectious Dart? 5 So great's thy ig v9 5 as. 
So ſmooth's the Paſſige of thy np ry Dat 


If we but Kok,” it vlides into the Hear, „ 
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Ah, well n that e er 1 max egy; 0 0 


By me, when LV c * coy Danc d on the Green 3, 
"Thi 
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How great my Soul "Dif quictude h has heren, 


C 8.1 
That luckleſs Day, when deckt i in meet Array, 
She defily Danc d, and bore the Prize away 
From all the Laſſes ſhe the Garland W m: 
Whence they to Glout, with canker d Spite, begun 104 


But ſhe regarded not their canker d Spite, 


Din 11% <0 2 aNDOY Us 428101 at 


Nor ſeem d her even Mind mov d with Delight, 


At their Applauſe 5 tho ſhe Applauſe aid gain : Is 
From all the 3 juſt edler of the Plain. Re : Hh 
The Lads Fray z, and I, omni 1, | 5 55 
Amongſt the reſt . : glance an an heedlels Eye. = 2 


Ah, heedleſs then, tho' heeded Gnce full well ! 
What Words can n they, what Plaintive Langnage ty 


4 We of 3: 


101 
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Since firſt by me e that matchleſs Tom was ſeen! , 45 


HIDIICI eit i U nf 


Ah! how have, 1 complaip' d, by Night and Day,.... A 

Of the bard Ute e of her rig r tous Sway! 

In vain I've plain, hi hilſt ſhe f far from. t the fund 

Of my Complaint, regarded not my Wound : 

Or if ee ber 1 Par with haughty Som 
Tir inhtrnan Maid of tre her Bick du d' tum: 
cath Or 


08 


ew F 

Or on the Plain if ſhe my Face deſery, 
She'll from my Face, as from a Serpent, fly. 
Ah! why, dear Lv c x, why fo ruthleſs ſtill > 
Why are you-pleas'd a faithful Swain to kill? 
Such is your Scorn, I cann't your Scorn endure, 
And Death alone Love's pining Pain can cure. 
When drouſy Slumbers Mortals Eye-lids cloſe, 
And in ſoft Reſt their bitter Cares compoſe, 
Unknowing of Delight, a Stranger to Repoſe, 
With prouling Wolves the filent Night I rove, 
And tempt the Dangers of the fearful Grove. 


The prouling Wolves pinch'd-with ſharp Hunger, rome; 


But pinch'd with ſharper Love, I quit my Home. 


. 


Oh! come, ye Wolves; here ſtands a willing Prey, 


And with your Hunger drive my Love away. 


My once- gay Mind ſo alter'd is of late, 
Relenting Swains all *wail my grievous Fate: 
They pity, pity my ſucceſsleſs Flame, 


And all agree t' accuſe the ſcornful Dame, 


mn Unhappy 


[ 10 ] 


Unhappy Youth, (ſay they) he Il be undone, 

Nor heeds be where his gadding Sheep do rn. 
Why ſhou'd I heed ? Ve gadding Sheep may run 
Where Fancy leads; already I'm undone: | 
Betide what will, my troubled Mind can know 

No greater Ill, nor a more pond'rous Woe | 

Tho' now ſo Dull and Thoughtful, yet I had 

The CharaQter once of a Jovial Lad: ths 270 

For Catches brisk, and Tales of Mirth had I, 
Still to divert the pleaſant Company: 7 


With merry Jokes, and little cunning Arts, 
I pleas'd the Lads, and won the Laſſes Hearts: 
The Virgins all around were pleas d with me; 
Tho' Tm, relentleſs Maid, deſpis'd by thee. 


Ah, quit, relentleſs Maid, your wonted Scorn : 
Nor fly me thus, but kindly, kindly turn; 
For as you fly, Time ſwiftly flies away, 

And flying Time brings nothing but Decay ; 


Devouring + 


— 
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Devouring Time thoſe peerleſs Charms will fade b 
Why are bleſs d Love 's entrancing Joys delyd?ꝰ 
Love's Joys will ever be delay dito mem . 
Whilſt ſome rich Swain muſt the Foſſellor bez 

On ſome more wealthy Swain you may beſtow: N 
Your Love, but none a truer Love can know. 1181 


Oh, Lucy, Lv cx, leave your deadly Spite! 


Theſe flow ry Plains would then my Mind delight: 
Now no Delight theſe flow'ry Plains can give, 
And here a Painful Iingring Life Live! © | e 


Oh, Lucy, Lv cy, were you Kind to me, 


With what hard Labour could I not agree, 


That you from unſpontaneous Labour ſhould be free: 
No Labour ſhould diſgrace your beauteous Hand, 
For you the Dairy only ſhould command; 

At Home the willing Servants ſhould direct, 
Whilſt I Abroad your Pleaſures would reſpect; 


B 2 DODbſervant 


| 35 im]. 
Obſervant of my Love, I'd bring to thee | 
The glofly. Plumb, or rob the Cherry-tree * 
Of luſcious Fruit; Id ſearch the fertile Fields 
For all the choiceſt Fruit that bounteous Nature yields: 
My Flecke, my Stores, ſhou'd be by you poſſeſs d, 
And I wou d ſtrive to make my Lu c x bleſs d. 


The breaking Daun now ſtreak d the ght ning Skies 
The rouſing Hinds to early Labour riſ;; 
Strait Homeward Lobbin goes, there a ſhort ſpace 
Sleep from his Breaſt perplexing Love did chaſe. 
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Macakzus to CAN AC E. 


V J irt fient Fear] read your Later c. 


And, trembling, the void Margin did explore; 
Leſt ſanguine Drops the fatal Letter Rain, h ; | 

And purple Proofs, atteſt the Writer ſlain ; | 
Or theſe unfiniſh'd Lines , abruptly ces d, a: 4 
Shou d intimate that Fate had interpos d, 


Had ſtopt your Hand, your dying Plaint upptelsd "TT 
Ah! yes, I fear, pierc'd is your tender Breaſt; 
Ere this, I fear, you by the Sword expire, g a 
The cruel Gift of your unkindly i 
Than Tem peſts more Relentleſs he appears, 

It mollify” d not by your precious Tears. 
Thoſe Tears might hardeſt Rocks to Fity move; 
Thoſe Tears ſo melting, prevalent muſt prove. on W-= 
Tho' 


[14] 
Tho? obſtinate he ſeems, he muſt obey 
Strong Nature's Inftin&, and impullive Sway. 
His ftorming Soul, like the tempeſtuous Wind, 
Bluſt'ring a-while, a ſmiling Calm muſt find. 
And once.this Storm, this threatning Storm's blown o'er, 
Love will again its halcyon Days reſtore : 
"Tho" all Surmiſe, all prompted Hopes were valy, 
Fer to- expect thoſe haleyon Days again: I 
Vet, might my future Suff tings move your Mind, {lt 
Th' exact Compaſſion and you muſt declin tt. 
Oh! think, What Pibreing Sorrow mult fücceeſt! 
The raſh: Performance of this fateful Deed; ms 
How great's the preſetit\Anguiſh that T'bear, + + 
Whilſt apprehenſive that your Dearb's ſo near. © 
Too well my Fancy piftures to my Ver 
The Victim Poſture thus deſcribd by vw 2HD 
4 One Hand the Sword; and one the Pen employs, 
* And in my Lap the ready Paper lies. 1 
So ſoon, I fear, by the prefixed Blow, 
(If not ) youll in the dreary Shades below, 


The 


„ mY. 


The new-fled Ghoſt of our poor Infant meet, 
There fix'd your Doom, and never-changing Seat. 
Poor hapleſs Baby; what pretended Fault 1% 
Could by thy lafant Innocence be wrought, 
| That thus of thee thy Grandfire has diſpos dl, 
To Mountain Wolves and zav'nous Birds exposd! ! 
Our Love's too hafty Joys I now regret, 1427, 00. 28H 
{Which to our Peace, oh! {ad reverſe of Fate, 
DeſiruQive prove) tho' once my ſole Deſire, 

But I not dard to the wiſh'd Joy t aſpire. 

Oh, the Surpriſe ! the pleaſing Ecſtaſies, 

I felt all o 'er my flutt' ring Senſes ſeize F 
When your old Nurſe, by your kind Orders, came 
To ſound my Faſſion, and reveal your Flame: 
Which Shame, which Fear, and Modeſty repreſs d, 
And kept conceal'd within your panting Breaſt. 
On whoſe firſt Motion my ſubſetvient Love 

| Depended, and deriv'd its Power to move. 
Long burnt my Breaſt with Love' S Inteſtine Flame, . 


Vet I not dard my Faſſion to proclaim; | 


-— 
— — 


Our mutual Love at length to both made known, - 


£63 


Nor dard to hope you ever wou'd attend 15 
To my mov'd Suit, and gentle Pity lend: 

Tho? oft I thought I in your Looks did find 
Stoln Glances ſpeak a ſympathizing Mind. 
No Lock unwatch'd, Rilt Td with Rapture gaze 


On the attractive Beauties of your Face; Is 


Hang on your Neck, and with fond Am rous Play 55 


Delude the Hours, and paſs the bliſsful Day : 


Your balmy Lips with glowing Kiſſes ſeal, | 


Kiſſes which more than Brother's Warmth did feel: 


Your Kiſſes too more than a Siſter's ſhow, 


Tour Eyes fo ſparkle, and your Cheeks ſo glow.” 


Embraces warm, and full Fruition crown. 
Oh, bleſſed Time, whilſt in your Arms I lie, 


Rifling your Sweets, and conſummate my Joy: 


Each following Day, and Night, in Pleaſure : paſt 


In Pleaſure too-too exquiſite to laſt. 


Now the productive Moon Nine times had rang d 
Her circl'd Sphere, Nine times had Fill d and Changed, 
1/7 When 


ito] 
When your prolifick Womb the gnawing Pains 
Of Labour feels, and with /its/Burthen'ſkrains: s 
Now more and [more the coming Throes encreaſe 32. 
The ſtruggling Babe cndeav'ring to releaſe 

Ic feif from :the dark Priſon where it lay, : 
And from the Womb to; force th implicit, Way. 


pF 


Soon as tlie conſcious Nurſe the Tydings brought, 
Your diftant Room in confus'd Haſte I ſought. 

As to the Entrance of your Room 1 came, 

Half: ſtifled Groans your deep Diſtreſs proclaim; 
How was I firuck! How ſunk wy bleeding Heart, 
To ſee you ſtruggling with your deadly: Smart; 
Your heaving Body, toſſing to and fo, 

With Pangs extreme, unutterable Woe !  !. 7 

How glow'd your Face, while Drops of Sweat apace, 
With blendid Tears, run trickling down your Face; 

| i'd by your Site, urg d by your grinding Pain; 


Nor durſt you cry, nor cou'd your Cries reſtrain : 


C "Theſe 


[8] 
Theſe inward Strugglings, and this harſn Conſtraint, 
Your Throes imbitter, and your Spirits faint:: 
As whiſp ring Comfort by your Bed I ſtanld , 
In Agony how wou'd you graſp my Handi! 
How bite your Lip! How oft wou'd you proclaim, 
With Torture frantick, my repeated Name! 
How wou'd you Smile, and flatt'ring Briskneſs keien, 
Oft as you found an Interval from Fam! 10 
Eas'd of you Throes, at length, to both our Joy, 
Your teeming Womb diſcharg'd a lovely Boy. 
Unhappy Child! in inauſpicious Hout 
( Clandeſtine Birth) thee thy poor Mother bore; 
In inauſpicious Hour wer't thou convey d. 
By the bold Nurſe, (who lone was conſcious made 
To our Embraces, and our only Aid) 
Through the large Hall, where, on his Throne of State, 
Our Sire, with his loud boiſt'rous Council, fate ; 
Swath'd in her Lap, and cover d round about 
With Olive-Branches, ſeemingly devout, 2 
With the enfolded Babe ſhe ventur'd out ; ) 
And 


[ 19 ] 


And mutt ring Prayers, as holy Rites ſne meant, 
Through the divided Croud unqueſtion d went. 


Juſt at the Door, th' unhappy Infant's Cries 


Did our unthinking, dreaded Sire, ſurpriſe 
flies; 
Swift as a Whirlwind to the trembling Nt he ) 


: With one fierce Puff, the ſcatter d Leaves he blows 
Away, and did the latent Fraud diſcloſe. 


By his Command, the Babe's convey'd away, 
In Deſart- Lands expos d an helpleſs Prey: 
5 On you, next, his deſtroying Fury's ſhown, 
Your forfeit Life muſt for the Fault atone. 


Shock d with the tragick Scene his Rage had wrought, 
Here from his Rage I ſanctuary ſought ; 

And here confin'd, with beating Heart I wait, 

The dreaded Iſſue of our louring Fate: 

In melancholy Thought, I here review 

Thoſe paſt. Delights, I once enjoy'd with you, 
IRAN = via 


[ 26 } 
Your Locks, your Words, and ee ech *. 
With all th": Endearments paſt} recur to Mund; N20 
Over a thouſand Joys my Fancy ſtrays, 
Which bitt conſpire my preſent Gtief to raife. 
Time never, nbver can thoſe Joys reftore ; 
Fled aro thoſe Joys, Canact is no more, 
Or ſoon no more muſt be; Ah! the muſt Die 5 
A frowning Father does her hated Life deny.” 


21 


If in your Death he fill perſiſts, I will, 

I in my Power, your laſt-Defires fulfill: 
If undevout'd our Infant's Limbs remain, 

One ſacred Utn your Aſhes ſhall contain. 
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L1NUS to HYPERMNESTRA! 


? , 4 31 
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Who alone ſurvive of Fifty, late, 
Whoſe Ill-Star d' Love betray'd E untimely Fate, 
Write this to the dear Author of my Flight, 
My kind Preſerver, in that fatal Night f ot 
Your Siſters did their dire Obedience ſhow ; pn 
| Whence come your Chains, and Iprings our mutual Woe. 
The woful Plaints your mournful Lines impart, £ 
Preſs on my Soul, and wring my bleeding Heart : 
My penſive Thoughts all diſtant Pleaſures f, + 
Whilſt your ſoft Limbs in galling Fetters lie; 2 0 
(Thoſe ſoft, thoſe tender Limbs, alone ſhou'd prove 
The grateful Fetters of contending Love) n 
No, my diſorder d Thoughts no Truce can know, 

| While you're my deareſt tendereſt Part in Woe, 
And 


L 22 4 


* 


And are theſe. cruel Chains artiv "a w_thes. 
Becauſe 1 Live, unſtain d your Puri? 
Am I (Gods! how my Anguiſh grows!) the Bane 
Of your -aboliſh'd"Peace, and mirthfal Vein? 
Is this Requital to your Virtue due ? | 
Muſt then ſuch Fate ſuch Piety purſue >; off” 
Is his inſatiate Soul. with Blood not cloy d, 


Not glutted yet, nor Fate enough annoy d. 
Tho' 1 alone, of Fifty Brothers, found bid vi 
A kind Exemption; from the deſtitd Wound: 
But mult your- Liſe th' appointe® Number fill > / 
Muſt, for my Blood, your precious Blood diftil > i 3 
Here too, then, Death, ſtrike thy relieving Dart; 
Oblivion only can Relief impart. 0 * 
Oft have 1 wiſh'd; oft for my ſelf deſir d., 
Tho not for you this fatal Wiſh requir d, 
That theſe Death - cloſed Eyes no more had ſeen - 
Enſuing Light; then Happy had I been; 


1 4 29 ] 
Whilſt in the filent Grave, eternal Reſt, 
, from my ſting Troubles, had poſſeſs d. b 
Why did I not from your graſp d Weapon find ES 
My Deſtiny > Or, fince you Fate declin'd, 


Why did we not our mutual Safety ſeek ; 
Embrace one Fortune, and one Flight partke? 

Baſe,” as I was, and Daſtard, thus to leave da 
The Fair, from whoſe fair Hands I Life receive, | & 
A monſtrous Father S brutal Rage to grieve. 
From his prevented Rage you ſhall be free, 

Or welcome Death my courted Lot ſhall be. 


"Tis worſe than Death, while You your Sire detains 
In gloomy Priſon, and encumbring Chains; 1 
Cauſe you from ſecret Death redeem d my Life, 


And dard to be an unpolluted Wife. 


Unnat'ral Sire ! but more Ungrateful I, 
Who Loiter here, while you in Priſon lie! 
Griev'd with your Plaints, I to your Reſcue come, 
- Or Death or Cones s my determin'd Doom: 
FBaupply'd 
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Supply d with Troops, whoſe conqu ring Arms before } 


Your Sire has felt, and will, I hope, onck more 
Feel their juſt Vengeance, and confeſs their . rere 
| Sant M0 5 $11: vM 

Ah! now, in vain, my Father does repent _ 

The raſh Compulſion of your Sire 8 Conſent ; 

With fancy d Guilt, his conſcious Mind does bleed, 

As the vile Author of this denn Deed: . 

Oft will he ſhake his Head; then, groaning, i 

« *Tis I'm the gullty Cauſe of all; yes, I, 

« Who fore'd him, tho? unwilling, to comply : .- J 

For he th' intended Nuptials did oppole z; 

Whence Diſcord ſprung, and they commenced Foes, - | 

| My Father's Troops his ſubjeft Realms invade, | 

Check d his imperious Mind, him pliant made. 


At length the Day arrives, the Day aſfign'd, 
Our Plighted Hearts in Hymer's Chains to bind. 
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Now at the Shrines religious Rites we pay; 
Loud Shouts of Joy ſalute us on the Way, 
And ſeeming Gladneſs entertains the Day; 


In brimming Bowls the circling Liquor flows, 
Till drouſy Time invites us to Repoſe. 

The Brides withdraw ; they're to their Chambers led, 
Preparing there to grace the Nuptial Bed. 

At length we come, all-fir'd with Wine and Love, 
Th' Intrancing Raptures of the Bed to prove; 
There, in high Tranſports of tumultuous Joy, 

Our Full-delighted Senſes we employ. 


Nou creeping Sleep through our tir'd Sen ſes moves; 
Alas, a fatal, deadly Sleep it proves a 4 
Now your vile Siſters haſten to fulfil, 

And act their cruel Fathers aweful Will: 
Each in the Breaſt | of her Repoſing Lord, 
Explores a Way, and ſheaths the pointed Sword. 


D | Amoneſt 
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Amongſt the reſt, you're order'd too, to flay 
Your doomed Husband, as he ſleeping lay 25 


But Love reſtrain d, and virtuous Scruples Iway'd, 


Your Mind deterr'd, the lifted Weapon ftay'd, 
And, ſpite of all his Menaces, you diſobey'd. 


Rouz d with your murm'ring tim rous Voice, I ſtart, 
Spring from the Bed, and, ſhuddring at my Heart; 
With Horror and Amazement, round I ſtare, 

Trembling for you, ah! what, what is't you fear? 
While you all-ſhiv'ring ſtand, and out of Breath, 
, [Your paled Looks o'erſpread with piQtur'd Death. 
The more that TI enquire, the more you cry, 
Away, my Linus, ah! mike haſte, and fly! 
Leſt intercepting Death arreſt your Flight, 
Hurry ing your Soul into eternal Night. 


By your Perſwaſions mov'd, my Flight I made, 
Whilſt you, expos'd to all the Danger, ſtay d. 


Had 


E 
Had 1 the gath'ring Storm, the Danger known, 
By all the Gods, I ſivear, I'd never gone "OR 
Id Dy'd, ere had left you to engage 


Your Father's Fury, and infernal Rage. 5 
Can ye juſt Gods on ſuch dire Crimes look down, 
Serene your Looks, and: no vindictive Frown? 
Such heinous Crimes 2 juſt Reward will find; 
Sure, Heaven will to the Innocent be Kind! 
Stern Zuno's ſoftned Mind will now relent, 
No more on our unhappy Race ſhe'll vent 
Her former Hate, for forced 15's Rape 
But aid the Innocent, and further your Eſcape. 
Offended Hymen too will vindicate 
His Injur'd Rites, and will avenge your Fate, 


But if th Almighty Pow'rs Above decree, 
That I no more muſt HYPERMNESTRA fee, 
No more muſt gaze on your celeſtial Charms, 
No more muſt claſp you in my folding Arms 5 
. D 2 1 
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Tho' for a- while 1 may this Life ſuſtain, 
This irkſome Life, with Miſery clogg d, and Pain ; 
Not long will I ſurvive, nor here will ſtay, 
But *cill I Vengeance, for your Death, repay : 
PI then o'ertake your leading Ghoſt Below; 
Here this Lſcription our fad Fate ſhall ſhow ; 
Here lies Faithful Loving Wife, who. gabe 

Her dearer Tife, a Husband's Life 70 ſaue; 

With her lov'd Husband, who reueng d ber Death, 

| Her Murd'rers puniff'd, then refign'd bis Bearb. 
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O | that theſe Lines may with Succeſs impart” 
Th' unrivald Paſſion of my wounded Heart; 


In equal Strains, patherickly may: ſhow 
The racking Torment here I -undetgo': bal 
For thee, my Fair, for thee,” tis I endure 
Diſtracting Pangs, which will admit no Cure; 
No Cure, but what my Fair One muſt apply; 
I by thy Smiles maſt Live, or by thy Frowns muſt Die. 


*. — — * 


My lovely Charmer, when theſe Lines thou read ſt 
Pity the Youth who by thy Beauty bleeds : 

All Day my Thoughts on thy dear Beauties rove; 
Long tedious Nights, tormented with my Love, 
* 5 | J reſt- 


cart, 


I reſtleſs toſs, and in my Bed 1 roul ; 
For Love concedes {mall Quiet to my Soul. 


My wakeful Eyes when peaceful Slumbers cloſe WW 
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Ind! gent Dreams in my cajol'd Repoſe 
of thee, my Charming DEL I A; then ariſe 
Imparting Tranſports .6f. 3 imagin d Joys. 
How bleſs d were I, cou'd I, awake, but find 
Thoſe Feign' d Returns, and that Complying Min N 


But when I wake, I wake to certain Pain. 
I find the dear-deluding Viſion vai n,, 


I find no Fair; I meet with no retunn lO 
Of yielded Love ; then ſilently I mourn 
The Viſion fled, my joyleſs Fate deplorem 
Then oft, then oft I wiſh to be no re.. 
Come, kindly Death, come, welcome wou dſt thou be} 
From Love's hot Calenture my Boſom free; 
Quiet to me thy friendly Dart muſt: give 
Allay this wretched State in which I live: 
No vain hop'd Quiet can I here enjoy, Tn e A 
While lichted Love my Quiet does deſtroy.” . 
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The favour d Joys of Company I hate. 
Ar tu ; .h [ e I 
And chearful Sports my Cares but 'aggravate ; i 
All my moap'd Wiſhes, are, to be'Alohe, j | 
To muſe on thee, and my fad Fate bemoan : | g 
I loath my Food, my Vigour does decay, A 


And, with impairing Love, I waſte away: 
A lingring Death I bear ; and only You | 
My fading Health and Vigour can renew. 


Fain wou d I ſooth the Anguiſh of my Pain, 
With fatt*ring Hopes I might your Pity gain A 
But, oh ! I fear, will unſucceſsful prove 
The utmoſt Effort of my ſuppliant Love. 

For now the World's ſo mercenary grown, 
No kind Regard to faithful Love is ſhown : | 
Enſnaring Riches only can impart 

Succeſsful Charms, to win the Fair One's Heart; 
*Tis Fomp, and Show, and glitt'ring Equipage, 
That their deprav d Affection muſt engage 5 


To 
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| To theſe gay Baits my. D E L 1 A does encline, 
Theſe are her Aim, theſe are; alas not mine; 
And the penurious Indigence of this 
Blaſts all the Hopes of my. entreated Bliſs, 
Then cursd be he whoſe Hands did firſt explore, 
From Earth's dark Entrails, the refulgent Oar : - _ _ 
Curs'd be the Man whoſe vain ambitious Mint 
The tainted World to Grandeur firſt enclin'd : 
But cursd the Man who firſt debas d, and made 
The Art of Courtſhip. a mechanick Trade, v; 
Who of his Riches vain, made his Addreſs © 
And, by thoſe Charms, gain'd undeſerv'd Succeſs : ' 
Ev'n curs'd the Maid whoſe fordid Mind firſt fold © 
Her heav'nly Charms, in lieu of drofly Gold; 
But bleſs'd be ſhe, the Maid, who will return 
Intrinſick Joys for Joys, nor the Deſerving ſcorn. 


1 to my Hopes no ampler Scope dare give, 
Than, that your Goodneſs will this Fault forgive; 
0 This 
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This rude Affarince, that I dure complain 


Of the ſnarp Püncture of Love's piercing Pain: 
So raging, ſo àcute's my boundleſs Smart, 
It draws this Paint from my umvilling Heart: 
Unwilling Im, while varieus Doubts contend. 


Frown not, my charming Fair: Ah! if you knew, © 
Were you convine'd of all 1 bear for you 
You wou'd, you cou'd not but ſome Pity ſhew. 
No, tis not in your Nature, e er to ſhow 

A barb'rous Pleaſure in another's Woe: 
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In you, reſplendent, all Ferfections ſhine: 
But, like the ret) che 460) defpetick Poy 
Of Wealth, and Pomp, do's your pleas d Mind allure , 
Dazling too much in your deluded Sight, 
The Obſtacle to my purſu'd Delight. 

If niggard Fortune's ſcanty Gifts deny 

A full 82K to m accompliſh'd Joy z 
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Yet let not theſe preſumptuous Lines engage 
Your Scorn too cruel, nor excite your Rage z 


* 


But on my. Suff rings ſome ſoft Showyrs beſtow, 


With Life alone this hapleſs State muſt end, Hun 
Approaching Death a quick Relief wilk\ſend . 9 
Confeſs, my only-then-extinguiſh'd Love was true. 
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\ A 7 HY do the Heathen rage, why vainly form 
[ ſtorm? 
Such wild Deſigns? why do the. People 
What tow ring Frenzy, what diſtemperd Rage 
Does their infatuated Thouglits engage ? 4 © 1 
That awful Kings, whoſe arbitrary Swey 0 
Stretch d Oer the Land, ſubjefted Realms obeyʒ 
With lordly Rulers of the raging Earth, © © 
Confed' rate join d, to thoughtleſs Plots gave birth, 
Sedition kindling, while their Fury's pointed 
Againſt th' Almighty; and the Lord's Anointed ? . 
Let us exert our ſelves; nor thus obey, + + 
Like abject Slaves, their proud, uſurped Sway, 
Bur throw, they cry, their ſervile Chains away. 
E 


1 


Thus | 
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Thus They, — Bur the Almighty Fower ohe, 
Who fits enttron d inthe +inbountded Me 
And tutes all Uaiverfat Nase Saum, e 
Shall mock their Schemes, and all their Plots een, 


Till giving to his riſing Vengeance way, 811 0 
On them his Arm his Terrors ſhall diſplay. 


9252 pats $5 N 
On Zion's boly Hill Ive plac d my King, | 1 
Him will I to diſtinguiſbd Honour bring. 
So, Lok D, thy ſacred Law will I diftate | 
To foreign Lands, and the remoteſt State; 
Declare thy fix d Decree, tby Words diſplay, 

Thou art my Son, Ive gotten Thee this Day : 
Require of me, Il grant Thee thy Requeſt, 

And Heathen.Lands ſubmit to Thy Bebeſt , 

Th" uttermoſt Limits of the diſtant Land, 

Thou, as thy guſt Poſſeſhons, ſhalt command. 


„ You 


Tray * 
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* You mighty Lords, you a Sor 1 of this bat, 
You Judges, before whom the People fall, A 
Fall proſtrate now, and now exalt your Voice, 
Was Fear, with Trembling in LT Lord rejopco 3/ 7 
Embrace his Son, becoming, Rev'rence pay, 1 
And, by your Rey rence, tur bis- Wrath away 5 | 
Leſt kindled, by NegleB, his Wrdkh ſhould rile, 
Whoſe ſmalleſt. portion utterly: "deſtroys. 

Then Praiſe the Lo x D; for only bleſs d are they 
Who hoſe * Minds his . . . 
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io ue exe Won dug Won 935! L Hand, 
Hen Jacobs 5 Seed, led py fe 0 
b From Pharaoh freed, left Euprs San 
And * in frger States, an waaewal Ce, 
His royal Tent in ;Zedab's choſen Flamm 
Febocab pitch'd, in Ira fi d his Reigi. 
The troubled Ocean ſaw't, and: roaring, fed, 
Amaz', agaſt ; ſtruck with fiupendous Dread. 
Aſtoniſ d Fordan backward ſought his ſecret Head ; 
His ſecret Head he ſought, in wild Afftickht, 


To hide him there from the tremendous Sight. 
Ar the tremendous Sight the Mountains quake; 
Like tim rous Rams the loftieſt Mountains ſhake : 
Like little bleating Lambs, when Danger's near, 
The leſſer Hills purſue, and skip for Fear. 
Why ſhrunk you thus, you perturbated Sea ? 
Why, cowring Jordan, did you backward flee ? 


Why 


[ 39 ] 
w hy ski pp'd, ye Hills? And why, ye Mountains: rall, 


Did your extended Tops thus lowly all, 
What was the Cauſe? What Danger did appear ? 


As great the Cauſe, as * was your Fear. 


Shake on, ye Hills ; and bowe, ye mountains high; 
Shrink back, you Ocean; backward Jordan fly; 
Tremble, tremble all Earth, now the Almighty's nigh! 
He comes ! He comes ! all terrible array'd, | 
Surpriſing Pomp, and Majeſty” 8 diſplay d! 

The Gop of Jacob comes! the Go D of Power, 
Who can, from flinty Rocks, exhauſtleſs Rivers ſhowr! 
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